I don't want to get into, Camera can't go through with his assignment. He agrees to repay all moneys paid to him in advance and will do whatever else is necessary to make reparation.
The waiter comes by and Camera orders imitation American hamburgers for the both of them and a litre of house wine. The time arrives before he is ready for it. She is the same, silent, imposing, perhaps even more severe in manner than the day before. He has a movie camera with him, a miniaturized super-8 in the pocket of his coat. "How long have you been working for them?" he asks at one point. Lifting the bedclothes, Francis notices that his leg is no longer in a cast. 
